_^                    we cried, when we received a frantic notice from
TJ C\ T< T< (j Tl H '          our publishers 24 hours before press time!   The
A     ^                                     *          notice informed us that we were the proud parents
of four blank pages! Although the publishers stated
that these pages were the best looking ones in the whole annual, we felt that we
shouldn't waste the opportunity to louse them up. SO WE DID, as anyone can plainly
see below . . .
But it wasn't easy. We needed time, which we
didn't have any of . . . First we broke a date with
gorgeous Joan Turnburke (shown at right to give
you an idea of the sacrifice we made)!
Then we had to find something to "louse" with
. . . We anxiously searched the halls of ol' C.H.S.
and found nothing ... as can be noted below.
(Of course, we did run into a couple of mice, but
they weren't what we were looking for!)
Frustrated, we sat down to brood a while.
We feasted our eyes on the mess depicted
below, and felt that we certainly should be
able to find something in that muddle! But
who has the energy to sort through it?
Well, no time to tarry! We dragged our
weary bones around for a while longer and
then came an absolutely dynamic idea! Why
not go and look througb some of the old files
in the office . . .
